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Lheir tune about the Russia

“I determined to take a jack load of
r to Fairplay to see if [ couldu’t
interest moneyed men in the property.
I went to Mr. Birge, who was the prin-
cipal werchant at that time, and he
lent me a jenny to pack my ore, and at
the & timo asked mo to get $1,200
for him st the bank and bring it over.

0ore ove

e

I agroed rowdily enough, and started
out. I made one geand mistake here.
I hadn't the Russia recorded yet. The
only thing to show who the owners
weroe  wias Lhe loeation stake at the

month of the shaft, giving half and
half to me and Steve. If I had taken
to record the certificate
while in Fairplay, half would have been
n apite of anybody. As it was,
it I were out of the way Steve could
et the whole mine by simply rabbing
my name off the stake. But I trusted
him to ¥ to think of such a thing.

I left my ore to have assays made,
[ | a roll of
bills, and started back through a heavy
wal By the time I
reachoed our eabin at Alma it had elear-
odd off and o bright sun was shining, but
I was wet through. 1 lald my cout in
the sun to dry, and on top of it spread
the bills, for they wore damp. I then
wont to gol something Lo eatl. Sleve
was ontside smoking, and the jenny
was picking up what it eould find near
the cabin. On coming out I went to
my cout, and to my horror the money
Wias gone At first 1 thought Steve

tho trouble

niiuag

w fai
ool the money in the shapo of

storm of STOW.

was trying to play a trick on me, but
he assured me that he hadn't seen the
money; that wither it had Dblown away
or else the jenny had enten it There

wasn't & breath of wind stirring, and
50 I tinally concluded it had gone down
the jenny’s throat.

| went over to Birge's and told him

I had lost his money, and the whole
story. He didn’t seem  inclined to be-
lieve it, but said very little at the
time. [ went to bed pretty early that

night, feoling tired. 1 had hardly got
nslocp when a gang of fellows with
Birge at their head, broke into the eab-
in Almost before I oould speak they
had a rope round my neck and the oth-
or end over a beam in the roof.  The
rope tightened, and a fellow called out
that 1 had just tive minutes to  give up
the money or die. Good God! I was
choked, 1 could hardly breathe. I don’t
know what 1 did. 1 tried to tell them
I hadn't the money, thut it was really
lust, bul they only jerked the rope and
bid me hurry up or they'd string me.
vroke into a cold sweat. 1 fell on my
kneos and bogged and prayed for life.
Those few minutes were yoars to me,
and [ had given up all hope, when [
heard Birge's voice:

* ‘Lot the eritter go, boys; let's lead
him out of town like the thief he is,
with a rope round his neck, and il he
ever comes back we'll hang him.’

** “io on with the hanging,' yelled
half a dozen; °*we don’t want any
thieves in Alma.’

** *No; I lost the money, and it's my
say,’ replied Birge.

“After a lot of talk they let me down
and 1 breathed again. Then they led
me out of town. | made tracks, you
cnn believe. 1 stopped in Boulder.
When I had been there about three
weeks, one night Birge and three min-
ers came to my boarding-house. Birge
walked up to me, and said he: ‘Sam,
shake, old boy; we've got the money
all safe. We treated you like s dog,
and we've come to apologize.’

“I could hardly trust my ears, but
they soon told the story. The very
pext day after I'd been lod out of Alma
my partner, Steve, was easught in a
snow-slide while going up to the Eus-
sia, Fmbably to take off my name. He
lived long enough to be brought to
town and to make a confession. hen
[ was inside the cabin the jenny, snuil-
ing around for something to eat, bad

very innocently protruded her tongue
and taken into her mouth the whole
£1,200. Steve happened to see her

just as she was about swallowing her
valuable rations, ran to her, put his
hand in her mouth, seized the green-

about one-half inch in diameter, and

then the price goes up to 20 cents for

the laris which wpever excoeds an
ineh o dismeter

*The bark forms tho cane that is

| woven into seats, and the pulp fur-

nishes the skeleton of the chuair. This

FURNITURE WITHOUT GLU
Chairs Made of Bent Wood and Rattas.

*These chuirs are practically indes-
tructible,” said a relfromlam of a
firm which manufactured bent-wood
furniture, as he picked up a chair and
hurled it on the floor with all his might.
The chair bounded high in the air, bot
came back into its original shape with-
out a sign of a crack anywhere. “We
use no glue, and consequently our
work stands any climate,” he added.
“Our firm were originally lumbermen,
but about forty years ago we went into
this kind of work, and now our sight

is one-eichth of
and costs £1 n

runs down ta 12

‘b in diameter
1 From this it
cents a pound for that
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is steamed and then bent, the cane is
woven about it by bhand, and the chair
1s completed by a coating of shellac.
The business of importing rattan is

large. The firn which controls the
trade started with £4,000 capital. It
is now worth millions. Yes, 1| have

seen a4 good deal of bent-wood furni-
ture. The chairs are the most uncom-
fortable things ever created, and they
are as homely as a rail fence. They
cau build them only in one style. The
ratian chair is the only thing for a pa-
triotic American to sit in.”

The firms that manufacture furniture
out of rattan also use willow for the
same purpose. The process is similar
in every respect, excepting the finigh-
ing coat of shellac varnish, which is
omitted when willow is used, The
same material is employed in Madeira
for making furniture and knickknacks,
and at one time the goods wero im-
Furmd by a large firm on Grand street.
but the styles did not take as well as
those turned out by Americans, and
now they are only brought to this
country by ship eaptains who wish to
fill out their cargo with some light but
bulky merchandise.—New York I'ri-
brne.
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Language of the Voice.

Nothing betrays so much as the
voice, save perhaps the eyes, but they
can be lowered, and so far their ex-
pression hidden.

In moments of emotion no skill
hide the fact of disturbed

can
foeling,

though a strong will and the habit of
self-control can steady the voice when

else it would be falling aund
lons.

Certain volces grate on the nerves
and set our teeth on edge, and others
are just as ealm as they are irritat-

tremu-

ing, quieting, or like a composing
draught.

A good voice, calm in tone and mu-
sical 1n quality, is one of the essentials
for a physician—the “bedside voice'' —
which is nothing if it is not sympathet-
ic by constitution.

Whatever its original quality may
be, the orator’s volee bears the unmis-
takable stamp of art, and becomes ar-
tificiality; as such it may be admira-
ble—teolling in a crowd, impressive in
address, but overwhelming and chill-
ing at home, partly because it is al-
ways conscious and never self-forget-
ting.

An orator’s voice, with its careful
intonation and accurate accent, would
be as much out of place beside s sick-
bed as a brocaded silk for the kitchen
girl.

The voive is much more indicative
of the state of the mind than many peo-
ple know or allow.

One of the first symptoms of failing
brain power is an indistinet or con-
fused utterance; no idiot has a clear or
melodious voice; the harsh scream of
mania is proverbial, and no person of
Emmpt and decisive thought was ever

nown to hesitate and stutter.

A thick, loose, flufly voice does mot
belong to the crisp character of mind
which does the most active work, and
when a keen-witted man drawls and
lets his words drip instead of bringing
them out in the sharp, incisive way
that ought to be natural to him, there
is a flaw somewhere.

Took No Stock in Evolation.

“I never took much stoek in this ev-
olution, Darwinian theory of the origin
of man,” remarked an elderly. passen-
ger, as he moved to the other end of
the car to escape the drawl and cigar-

ette smoke of & duode who had just
come in from the sleeping car. *‘For
years a friend of mine has tried to

make me believe in the theory. and has
argued it all out. A favorite notion of
his is that at certain stages of the de-
velopment and in certain cases evolu-
tion turns back and moves toward its
s. I never was able to believe

o
in the doctrine, but now that I see
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MONEY AT THE DUMPS,

A Snug Fortune Raked Ench Yoar Out of
Henps of Refuse.

Huage wire baskets with hoisting
gear of iron chains have been rigged at
all of the fourteen dumps on the North
and East rivers, and Italians may be
seen every day soaking rags in the
buskets. The idea of the unigue machine
was borrowed from the Jug ponund.
The rig is lixed upon the end of the
pier. When the basket is full it is let
down into the water, and the tide is
left to do the washing. Every pound
of dirt washed out of the rags repre-
sents the loss of & cent and a quarter,
the average price of rags at wholesale,
and many s dollar is hopelessiy sunk
in the river that way. The board of
health and Muj. Bullard, chief of the
sanitary police, who got up the wash-
ing business, are held responsible for
this outrage,

The ash-barrels of the city, before
r contents are finally dumped into
sen, are mnde to yield quite 3,000
8 year to nearly one hundred Italians
who handle the refuse at the dumps.
This is exclusive of the rag-picking in
the streets, which still zoes on in spite
of police prohibition. The eity gets its
share of the profit. The work of trim-
ming the scows, or in other words, of
packing the dirt evenly before they are
sent out to sea, is sold by the city to
one Tom Roach for #1120 a week.
Eoach hires the privilege of sorting
over the refuse as the cart dumps their

having. He is, however, merely the
middleman, and Jose Clearilla, an
Italian, is the real contractor. He

pays to Roach, or his equivalent, a
bonus of £20 a week for hLis contract,
and hires a sufficient number of his
countrymen at from %5 to 87 a week to
do the work. At present his staff em-
braces ninety-four men, whose duty

load of refuse at each dump, exclusive
of the waste-paper gatherers, who form
a sort of skirmishing line at the dumps,
helping a little, and receiving a pit-
tanco of £l or #1 50 a week lrom the
sub~contractor, and all the waste paper
they can find.
of money paid to this army of scaven-
gers in the course of the year by their
boss is between 30,000 and 40,000,
Some of them live under the dumps,
others in cheap tenements, all in squa-
lor and misery.

Rags amd bones are the principal
sources of revenue of the ash-heaps.
Some rags are much more valuable
than others, but, tuken as a whole,

they bring 1} cents a pound. The loss
in weight is caused by the new order
to wash them before they are packed
in bags and =ent to the junkshops, and
the exira pay of the four men who are
necded to handle the baskets are more
thap made up for by the greater yield
sinee the police began their systematic
raid on the ash-barrel ragpickers.
Though books nre plied slightiy, yet in
every street a change has already been
worked. Deventy-five or eighty rag-
pickers have been locked up in station
cells for disobeying the law, and in
Little Italy it is beginning to be under-
stood that the health officers mean
business.

and are secrupulously saved by the del-
vers, bring 60U cents a barrel as mater-
inl for bune-black, knife-handles, and
buttons. They are exported in close
wagons, principally to Crow  Hill,
across the river, where the charcoal
factories are. Whole bottles are quoted
at 75 cents a barrel and broken clear
glass at a quarter a barrel. Until
recently tin cans were an important
source of revenue, at the rate of 86 or
#7 a big load, the supply being unlimi-
ted. But now they ars a drug in the
market, and are left to the stale-beer
workers. They have had their day.

The East-sider, a present resident of
First avenue, who lirst saw visions of
wealth in the tin and solder of empty

reserva cans realized his dream. He

as retired with a snug fortune. The
waste paper, too, is despised by the
trimmers, and is left to the skirmishers,
who sell it for what they can get.

Just now is Cicarilla's harvest time.
At moving-time and when people pre-
pare to go to the country or are com-
ing back, lots of things go into the ash-
barrel that have no value to the owner,
but help to make trade brisk for the
boss trimmer. Old boots, passable
hoop-skirts, and a thousand odds and
ends, all of use, turn up at the dumps
then with heaps of rags. Sometimes
lost valuables turn up, or silver spoons
thrown into the ash-barrel with the
kitchen refuse by careless servants.
Once a live baby was dumped ona
cart, the heartless mother having
thrown it into a barrel, and covered it
with refuse; but it found its Ereath be-
foro the dump was reached, and
frightened the driver with its unex-
pected howls.

How much Ciearilla makes by his
bargain he does not tell. When the
question is put he shrugs his shoulders
and complains of hard times. He lives
in much better style than the mass of
his countrymen on the second floor of
a good-class Bayard street tenement.
When his scows are trimmed other
gangs of Italians, whom he hires for
the city, go out to sea in them, and
dump their contents. Capitalists have
made propositions now and then to do
the city's strcct—clcuninr. take the re-
fuse out in the bay, build an island of
it, and store and utilize it all there, but
only on condition that the city shall
give them a long contract, and pay
bandsomely for having the job taken
off its hands, as it does in the matter of
removing offal and dead animals from
the street. The propositions have never
been made in practical form.—New
York Sun.

Lincoln's Economy.

President Lincoln, reared in the lap
of poverty, was very economical. When
he came to Washington he had sawed
from his professional earnings $20,000,
and he did not owe a dime. During
his presidential term he saved from his
sal of §25,000 per year £60,000,
which Henry D). Cook invested for him
in government securities. He was not
a slovenly man, but he bought cheap
clothes, and cared little whether they
fitted him or not. After he came to
Washington, Mra. Lincoln used to see
that he was always presentalle, but he
often rebelled, and regarded white kid
gloves as an unmiti nuisanee.

While clothes were to Mr. Lincoln
only something to cover him up, he
oaly ate because it was his duty, and did
not know what was good to eat any
more than he did what was to
wear. He never drank intoxicating
liguors or used tobacco in any form.
Neither did he know how to play ::a
ml respectably well. His 1l

ds said that it was asgoodasa
cireus to see him play a of bil-
liards. While be occasionally told stor-
ies which were “off color,” no ome

Bones, that stand next upon the list®
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The aggregate amount .

TEMPERANCE DEPARTMENT.

Coxprerep a2y RBev. C. G. Axprews, D. D,
Javksan, Mis. , to whom all contributions for this
Department should be addressed.
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THE YOICE OF THE PEOFLE,

BY JANES GATLORD CLARK

Swing inwanl, O gates of the future,
Swing outward, ve doors af the past,
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And rising frem slumber 2t lost ;

The black {orms of night are retreating,
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Ex Lieutenant Goyernor Sims,

Who &0 ably and s0 gracefully pre
sided over the late Democratic Conven-
tion, is a faithful friend of the great
Temperance Cause, and is doing yeoman
service in delivering Columbus, his place
of residence, from the blighting effects of
the saloon.

An Anomolous Assembly

Was held in the West Jackson Engine
House on Monday, August, 17th—a
Liquor Dealers’ Convention. We regret
not being able to publish a full re-
port of the proceedings of this august
assemblage. One gentleman who went
in to look and listen was made
to walk out, and the editor of the Tem-
perance Department was denied admis-
sion though he asked it with «ll polite-
ness and earnestness. The good-ne-
tured saloon-proprietor looked somewhat
shame-faced, as he repiied to the modest
request, “it is very well for you to go
up into the engine house to preach on
Sunday afternoons, but we don’t want
vour sort up there now.” We confess
to some regretfulness, not to say humil-
iation, in having had the door of a
Convention of our fellow-citizens closed
against us. Was it because they thought
we would hurt them, or that their pur-
poses and principles would be contami-
nating to our “sort?” We were curious
to know the object of this conelave. It
may be, they feared that “the hope of
their gains' was darkening; that in spite
of their oft repeated assertion to the
contrary, they really believed that Pro-
hibition was tightening its coil around
the craft by which they have their
wealth, and that they must do =omething
to protect it.

The real purpose of the Convention
became apparent by the presentation to
the Democratic State Convention, “for
their favorable consideration,” a series
of whereases and resolutions in which a
pitiable wail was made against “sump-
tuary laws, which vex the citizen and
interfere with his personal liberty” and
that “onfuir and fanatical war being
waged in favor of Prohibition.” They
pleaded “that the party now in power
should not do us the great wrong of
passing measures prohibiting our pur-
suits.”  Ah! Prohibition, then, is to be
feared: its growth is so rapid, its atti-
tude so threatening that even a despair-
ing appeal is made to the great Demo-
cratic party lest it should prohibit. But
the great Democratic party, the party of
the people, consigned those resolutions
to oblivion; they were referred w the
Committee on Resolutions, and when
their report was made, behold there was
no reference whatever to the paper of
the liquor-dealers, and it had no cham-
pion of sufficient effrontery to call it up.
it was just snowed under so deep that it
will never be thawed out.

The Prohibitionists have been blatant-
ly accused of intending to control the
politics of the country, but they held
their Convention, and no overture was
made to, or threat against any political
party. The liquor men convene and
rush for recognition before the Demo-
cratic party and intimate that unless
their warning is heeded the party will
be divided and defeated. “Look here,
upon this picture, and on this!"”

A TEAR DID IT.

An incident: Not many years back
a Tennessee busband returned home
from a drunken carousal, and was soon
asleep in hischamber, Hisdear, broken
heart- wife hung trembling in her
weeping over hiz besotted form prostrate
upon the couch. She pleaded with

eaven for his reformation, and made
that saddened room sadder with her
sobbing. As she bowed in intense grief
over him she fondly loved, a hot
message from the heart—a tear
dropped from her brimming eyes u

his cheek. It aroused him; he awoke;
saw that | watcher at his side; arose,
and resolved, with God’s strength, he

would reform, and mno lo debaunch
his being and sorrow her whom he had
plighted to comfort and tenderly keep.
hat husband is now, and has been
for years an _eloguent and successful
minister of Christ in the Southern
Church.
ey wsaoth mp fa. he mIStALY
i up in mi
:? mh t,hingn. Godpm use a tear as

puts in some evidence on this
had been a drawn battle
armies, night's
over the ensan-

————=" | (.

j I.it_t_le Joe.

—— .
{and He will yet pull them out of the surf E

| to the shore.

! Amid the heat and rush
wickedness, it iz & supreme
to the Christian public to

| deliver.— The Jasue.

BY LILLIE GIFFORD.

Poor little Joe! the sharp, cutting |

| winds of winter bad no mercy for him,

of popular |
consolation
realize that |
i0d rules and his arm is mighty to

They tossed hiz curly locks around his

| fair boyish face and bright red cheeks.

| There were tears in his deep biue eyes
| that he could not keep back, for it was

=0 cold. Night was fast coming on.
He dreaded to go to his home. It scarce-
ivj deserved that name, {or the winds
swept through it and the snow drifted
in the cracks, and msayhap a drunken
father, cursing and swearing. would be
the only one to meet him.
wonder he hesitated before
that direction?

He saw the coaches passing with their

tarping in

to warm firesides and loving friends,
and the tears rolled down his cheeks as
he thought of the home awaiting him

heeding where he was going, when a

)

|

heavy hand was laid on his shoulder.
and a thick voice ordered him home.

He looked up. It was his father,
drunk, worse than he had ever been be-
fore, with a strange look in his dark
grey eyes.

Ile pushed him along through the
crowd, first this way, then that, for he
wis 50 drunk he could scarcely stand,

Al last they reached homae.
onth that would make a

the door and thrust the boy in.

He pulied n broken mateh from his
pocket, lighted a half-used eandle and
called the boy to him.

Joe came trembling, not daring to
look up in his face.

“See here, voungster, vou've bin
‘round here long "nough, and nary a

Is it any | wpioy

| poor fellow.

{ becomes alarmed, and the most S
load of happy occupants toward home, : whaye l S By

- - Or quieted- completely—whon  tho Laly
CRInE.
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the report of IWASSACTS

I'hen the whole

of some
i --.lll:'!'}'

tiotal storles are sent to the papbrs

l In comparison with those endangered,

With an |
i sober man |
shudder, the drunken brute kicked open |

| the
He ran on among the crowd, scarcely '
; ¥s

:l""-. because of

Indinn's method of warfare. He
uvever takes any risks. At davbreak a
man is Killed, He is shot down by am-
bushed savaces as he comes from his
esbin door.  He could not even sece his
treacherous foe.  As the day wears on
a white settl is found here and there,
and a zht the lndians end uwp their
work seventv-iive miles away from the

few lives are actually

starting point of their raid.  This
slealthy, secret, but diabolieal work
goes on day after day, till at last,

through arousing of public concern,
enough troops have gathersd to sur-
round the marandipg braves, and drive
them back on their reservation or
across the line into Mexico.

*In no other parts of the United
States, however, could an outbreak oc-
ear and so little real damage be done.
The country 1 and mouniain-
ous, covercd with grammu and buflalo
grasses, and habitable only here and

cent have ye brought home, an’ I aint| there in spols that resemble desert

goin’ to stan’ it any longer; you've got
to steal, long az vou won's beg,
hear?" he asked with a curse.
atiswered, in a low tone of voice:

“Father, 1 do hear, but I cannot steal.
Mamma told me it
cannoi do it”

As he ceased speaking his father
sprang up, grasped the stool he was
sitting on, and Huog it at the boy.

Joe sank down, moaning piteously.

As soon as his father found he was
alive be staggered out to quench his
thirst with that flery liquid that had
hroken his wife's heart, roined himself,
and killed his son.

Joe erawled into a corner, and
vainly to keep warm.

It had begun to snow early in the
evening, and the earth was covered
with a mantle of pure white.

The next morning the police and
four men came in bearing his futher's
body. He had never reached the saloon,
but had frozen to death on the way.
As they entered the room this is what
they saw:

A littla thin figure, covered all but
his head with a shroud of cold, white
anow. T'wo little hands folded as if in
silent supplication; blue eves closed
never to open aguin; curls flung overa

Joe

tried

frozen tears glistened in the sunlight.

That night, while other little forms
were soundly sleeping in warm-cevered
beds, little Joe had gone to meet his
mother, where no nnkind words should
ever more greet him, and no chilling
winds ever more blight him, and God
should wipe awsy azll tears from his
eves!—New York Advocate.

Liquor and Lying.

Dr. Norman Kerr, one of the most
distinguished physiologists of the pres-
ent century, in au article upon the per-
version of intellect resulting from the
axcessive use of aleohol, says: “If there
is one feature which more than another
is characteristic of the dipsomaniac, it is
that of untrothinlness. Habitnal ex-
cessive indulgence in strong drink wonld
turn the most truthful person in this
country into an unblushing liar. Nor is
this all. If he were to forswear his cups

would be long ere here recovered, if he
ever did completely recover, his former
power to speak the truth, and to dis-
criminate between the false and the
true.” He adds: “This utter overthrow
of the truthful sense is especially marked
in women.”"— Washington Record.

A MosT conspicuous illustration of

y . F e
Daniel Webater. Webster was a Titan
Hiz son was a far weaker man and more
of a drunkard. That sonu's =on died of

Webster family has become extinet.
Many of us know similar cases of rapid
physical degeneration from the same
cause. What shall be suflicient excuse
for intelligent parents practicing habits
which entail disease, lessen physical and
mental foree, and animalize the moral
nature ?— folden Rule.

FivEe saloons were closed in Chatanoo-
ga last week. A dispatch to the Nash-
ville Ameriean attributes the fact to hard
times. The hard times that stimulate
economy in this significantly new direc-
tion will not be an unmixed calamity.—
Nusheille Advoeate,

Rev. C. H. SPURGEDN writes the Voice
that he is a total abstainer, advocates
total abstinence, and rejoices in wearing
the blue ribbom. This statement was
brought out by a circulated report that
Mr. Surgeon occasionally indulged in a
glass of wine,

The Sandal-Wood of Japan.

Passing by a shop you see cords of
wood cut into smnﬁ blocks about six
inches long. This you learn is nothing
short of shoe-timber. These cords of
wood will s ily be converted into
shoes of various sizes, al prices rang-
ing all the way from 4 to 20 cents.
One foels quite exalted in a pair of 20
cent shoes. The wood is called kiri,
and is very light. The clogs are still
further lightened by hollowing out the
center. So, in point of fact, there is
little truth in ing the shoes heavy,
although they appear so to the inex-
perienced observer. It must be admit-
ted, thongh, that they are unreasona-
bly clumsy. Sometimesthe shoes worn
by the ladies are lacquered, and are
fastened by a velvet band passing from
either side over the lower part of the
instep, and between the first and sec-
ond toes. With this same kind of wood
is made bureaus provided with stron
iron handles, the whole box is ad-
justable in horizontal sectious, one
iled above another. Owing to the
toess of the wood thess boxes mav
be filled with elothing and carried off

Wm_;m
have different ways of sleep-
ing,'" said the of a down-

little thin, starved face, through which |

IFyve| Mining and esttle

!

|

oases, The country is not aericultural.
ising are the chief
pursuits of the sottlers. The govern-
ment 1s résponsible and must pay for
all losses t roperty But many set-

was wrong, and 1! tlers are killed during an outbreak, and

frightful outrages are committed. The
sullering is fearful, and yet by our pe-
enliar miditary and civil methods the
Indians escape. Their loss is usually
only three or four, and when they find
themselves surrounded they surrender.
I'v prevent the continuation of the raid
they are promised immwunity from pun-
ishment. They return to their reser-
vation. They most considorately
treated by the Indian agent, who feeds
them well, gives them new blankets,
new ponies, new guns, pienty of am-
munition, and then at the slizhtest
provocation they break out again,'’

)y Iy don’t thoe ¢ ,n\'::]l'_‘,.' catch
Indians?

“That

e

the

is just the guestion all castern
people ask,” answered M Teall,
“and we rejoin, *‘Why don't the
government seud more troops?” The
question for the people of both see-
tions to ask and the one most import-
ant to determine, one which has gone
unsettied since our birth as a nation, is
this: What is the best method of In-
dian management? We neod more busi-
ness priveiple and less sentiment. The
Indians have for years been suobjected
to a dual anthority. While on the
reservation they are under the contrel
of civil officers: us soon as they break
out the army is called intoe action.

They recognize the fact that their eivil |

masters are not masters at all, and that
they ean indulge all their vicious pro-
puuailiu-. and by the time there arve
troops enough around they ocan play
penitent, surrender and receive pardon.

“This is the history of raid after raid.
Our cavelry can not stop it for weeks,
and often months. The Indian's equip-
ment is of the 'ﬂilll]i:l“-! Kind. He wears
oniy legeing and moeccasins, and ear-
ries no a gun and his ammo-
nition, » will have from one
to threo or four h and if he is

siis,

has ever explained. and which
probability will remain a se
the end of time, is why ice,
be had in any gquantity
for the mere hauling, 1
doors, costs mo A
to be dug out of the at great ex-
pense, and must be prepared for the
market by the aid of expensive macl
ery, and then carried 10 miles by rall,
Isane (f'a) Newr B -

| Enterprising New Yorke:

ost winters
our own
that has

tiler

chances to gret

wife—*-

neross the st His

reet

dut the place we ar

-'||.':= ' 4

is on this side of the street.” ] know
dear, but I think we botter take the
| other side until we get 1l *But

what for?”" My tensment houses sre
on this side, and it would be saler on
| the other side If they should happen to
fall, you know.” +O, of course. What
a dear, thoughtiul husband you
—Philadelpiaa Call,

are.”
|
A grain merchant of this city made a

| shipment to a man in Paintersville five
or six years ago, and tried afterward
to colleet the bill, but in vain. A few

days ago he sent another statement of | :.I..n
the account, and received the followine | °

reiative of the
Yours at hand.
Have the sadness inform you that
John Barr is dead. Died Febo 1, 1855,
You and he will have to settle that hill

from a
b1

cheerful reply
debtor: *Doear

to

when you mest on the cross-roads in
the sweet by-and-by. "' — Dhiladelphia

North American.
scientiat,
the dim

And his

" anisd the

“into

“Let ns gro back
beginning his
past of the Tertiary ages.’

ieeiure,

ball.
to the leritory ages particularly, but
they didn’t propose to start off on such
a remote excursion without feeling
pretiy certain that the return tickets
wouldn't expire before the home trip
was concliaded. \:1_\ :Iliif_\' can go to
the 'l-r'rll.‘lr_\' H it doesn 't require a
sclentist to take us there. The trouble

| 15 1o get back here again

L

Greal movements that talie deop hold
of the public intelloet aml conscience
will have their retlex in the family.
The Shuttles sat in the back parior
shivering (stoves all down) reading up
the reports of the Church Congress. *°1
Job,"" said Mr. Shuttle, *that
Waushineton Gladden makes fun of the
‘Lypical editor’ at a great rate?'' =0k,
ves, indeed. Mr Gladden knows that
editors know wothing about
but holds that the ministers know all
| about the newspaper business.  That's
whero hw's troly funny.” —Hartford
Past.

Anxious Mrs. De Fashion: “Oh, mer-
ev!  Run for the doctor quick!™
| eulating husband: “Running lucreases

the action of the heart, leads Lo arortic
disturbunces, and should therefore be
| avolded 1-}' those of adnlt yoars l‘\t'!'i}l
in y “Dear me!
Can’t you understund? Fido has
swallowed a penny.™
the date? Some old nre very
[ valunble.” *He has swallowed a pen-
| ny. 1 tell It must be oot out.
Why dou't vou for the doctor
.iu:f-,l.'-' YosWell, my dear, I can't see
the u=¢ of giving i doclor $2 just to

soe,

cases of aclual

My
colns

Vuoll

(g0

| without food ke ecan kill and eat the [ get o peony.”

and become a consistent abstainer, it |

poor horse he has ridden nearly to
death. In times of peace a cavalry
company is reduced in fighting force to
unly about twenty or l\\'tfllt}'-li\'t* men.
The horses have to carry besides their
riders a heavy saddle, a gun, revolver,

Quite a Surprise—Mr. and Mrs, Pe-
| terby have been married several years.
They live very peavefully, as is usual
with married fofks, but occasionally
they have a falling out “That was

not a nice way to treat me. To-day

| ammunition, blankets, and often two | was my birthday and you did not sur-

hereditary drunkenness is the family of | through a strange desert countrf‘?

in body and mind, and a hard drinker. | for Indian government.
| eastern Arizonn,

1

|

delirium tremens, and that branch of the |

|

or three days' rations. No new mounts
are provided. Their guides are friend-
ly Indians on foot, who can easily walk
down the horses. How, under these
circumstances, can you ‘catch the In-

dians’ over rough mountains and
*“The reservation is miserably located

It is In south-
about fifteen miles
north of Mexico. It contains about
3,000,000 aeres, and is the home of
about five thousand Indians. All the
Indians on a raid need do is to scoot
across the country, killing and burn-
ing, into Mexico, and they are perfect-
ly safe. Our treops ean not follow
them there. And all this fearful
scourge will continue so long as the
reservation remains so near the border
and our policy is so weak." —New York
Tribune,
———————— ¢ — e

How Long We Should Sleep.

The latest authority on this vexed
question—Dr. Malins—says that the
proper amount of sleep to be taken by
a man is eight hours. So far as regards
city life, the estimate is probably cor-
rect. Proverbial wisdom does not ap-
ply to modern conditions of social exist-
ence. ** Five (hours) for a man, seven
for a woman, and nine for a pig,” says
one proverb; and a second, quoted by
Mr. Hazlitt in his English Proverbs,
declares that nature requires five; cus-
tom allows seven: laziness takes nine,
and wickedness eleven. These conclu-
sions were, however, drawn from ob-
servation of country life. Physical
fatigue is more ensily overcome than
intellectnal. Which of us when travel-
ing over the country or abroad, or in
any way separated from the ordinary
process of thonght and anxiety, has
not found that he conld, without diffi-
culty, do with a couple of hours’ less
time than he was in the habit of taxing?
Men, however, who follow an intellect-
ual pursuit are execeptionally fortunate
if the process of restoration occupy less
than seven hours. More frequently
they extend to eight or nine hours.
Kant, I see it stated, took never less
than seven hours. Goethe owned to
requiring nine.  Soldiers and sailors,
on the other hand, like laborers, do
with mueh less quantity. 1 am afraid
to say how much the duke of Welling-
ton regarded an essemtinl. A school-
master under whom at one time I
studied. a bard-working man at the
acquisition of lasguages, proclaimed
loudly that he neser took more than
five hours’ sleep. The hour at which
he rose in the morning gave some color
to his assertion. (lnl_v;:n after life did
I discover that a two hours’
dial siesta was not included mm
lowance.—New York Mail and Erpress.

A Pack of Cards Well Earned.

“Why do you piex that up?’ asked
p:rswr q{l npmm whoplud

| prise me with a present.
since we have Known

Every year
each other you

| day and I counted on your doing it this
time,”” *Bat, my dear, where would
there have been any surprise if I had
made you a present? 1 didn’t give you
anything on purpose so that you might
enjoy a surprise.

After stating that “*no one who val-
ves his life should fail to buy a bottle
of Quack's Great Disease Extermina-
tor’’ an Arizona editor thus dips into
living issues: **As we told our readers
some time ago. England and Rnssia
won't fight. It is true we had a head-
line “The Dogs of War 10 Be Let Loose'
recently, as somwe anonymous reptile
informs us, But we are not disturbed
by a little thing like that  As every
one knows, we were absent nt the time
performing our legislative duties, and
the headline was written by our devil,
who cannot be expected to know as
much about the subject as ourselves.”

Prof. Simpson of the University of
Texas takes the premium for absent-
mindedness. He was sitting at his
desk writing a few nights ago when
one of his children entered: **What do
you want? I can't be disturbed now."
] only want to say good-night.”
“Never mind now. To-morrow morn-
ing will do just as well.”
occasion a friend said to him: “Do you
know that your friend Smith is dead?”
*Is he, poor fellow? I am sorry lo
hearit.”” **Are you going to attend
the fuperal?”’ *Certainly; when is it?"”
*To-morrow morning at 10 o'clock.™
“] can’t attend to-morrow, but 1 will
be on hand the first fine day next
week.""—Terus Siftings.

Deacon Bucrag addressed the Sunday
school as follows: I will tell youastory
dear children. Little Harry wus a real
good little bov, but his brothers, Tom
and George, were bad and thoughtless,
One day, while passing the house of a
poor widow, Tom and George beganto
throw stones st ber eat.  Little f{arry
reminded them that this was very,very
wrong, and remonstrated so earnestly
that presently they stopped throwin
stones at thecat, and now, dear chil-
dren, what do yon think Tommy and
George then did?" “Began to throw
stones at little Harry,"' was the gener-
al shout.—San Franoisco Ingleside.

He was a poet ani he was talking to
Miss Ethel in the conservatory, and as
she toyed with the ice which he had

ust brought her she inguired: *Mr.
imer,you write a good deal of poetry,
don't you?" <0, yes, Miss Ethel,"”" he
answered, “and it comes 30 easily to
me. Why, do you know, [ expect it is
more work for you to read my ms
than it is for me to write them?"" “Yes,
it is,"" she answered coyly;

'm must be so much pleuantu{- {o
write them than to read them." And
then he looked up at the shrubs that
grew sround them and said nothing,
while she continued to toy with the

chilly, ora flavored ice. — Boston
Fost. -

™~

usually

have given me a present on my birth- |

r—“We will | Vanstone's re
have to stop now, dear, and wateh our |

audience arose as one man, and left the | the rescu
They didn’t object togoing back | <y, un

relirton, |
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*To—10 your father™ said Millie
“Oh, (f'uﬂ t blame me, Louise, indeed 1
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L Gigantie Gorge.
A carrespondent of the San Franeis-
co Chros deseribinge the appearancs
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OUne who has ¢

going to Eagle

valley fr
it treadl, savs
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pacended this trail
peak.while in Yosemito,

“LUh v 15 o disobedient ungrate-
ful 1 <obbed Mrs. Boveriey

But hore the squire himself came t

o ) id ) t

| olsject to v muking ¥ tives as

mi=erable as Yot ko, L ou mustn

] torment vour m 1 I'll have none
of this! .

M L n Ling nocarryino this
revi s ! raleht Ler
brother,

“Vary well, I ¢ r voolly
e | -.--l-:-' Lthe challenge

“I'ill mot submit to histvranny,™
said Millie. “|"vi mal o I":‘“' ? |

“so have L sald Charley, *lots of
‘emw: omnly they don't seem 1o work
when [ 1rv to et them into practice.’ ,

“*I"vr Louise Viane,®
i Millie. |

a1 wolivle « Lonise Vane?

8 4 5 # shoeked look,
yuikd " i Vane-—my
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the world who therounshly nnderstands
mo! _ '

s ]t s L as if 1 had heard

i the name

Cal- |

|
“Da you know

{ 1O pass

On another |

W vou mention it
said Ch A pling up his brown,
curly hair. ‘But why uld
write to her? anmd what has
with our alluirs’

“She sympathizes s
me,  said Millie.
ond marringe a: i
she has asked mo o co
stay as |
u nice hotel
and her father i
there is a tine
lightful shooting y
!l;'.'ll‘\' ol :ll_'i't"'lb:r- SO

“Not 2 bad jdea,™
flectingly

S0 that Very night Lthe younge l:l'n!f.i‘l
deserted the shadow of the same roof
that sheltered their hated step-father,

before

1T

yvon

L got Lo do

Charley, re-

sl
el

leaving the orthodox letter on the tra-
ditional pin-eushion,
“Oh, George! what shall we do?M

eried Mrs. Beverley, turning pale whon
she comprehended that hor children
Wers gone.

“ive "em thelr sald the
siquire, composedly drinking his coffee,
"I.V--\'i-r drive young colts with
tight a rein. They'll be glad to come
back in six weeks, or less, see if they
ain't."’

“But it's such a fuss about notlhing.
said Mrs. Beverloy, half-laughing, half-
erying.

“Thot's the i’il‘.i\l‘_\' of it,”" =aid
squire. *“That's precisely what
enjoy!"" and the jolly old fellow
with lauchter

Louis¢ Vane reccived hoer
schoolmate with eftusion.

Her father, a stately, mi
gentleman, spoko & few Kindly words
of welcome.

“Oh, dear!" suid Millie, when she
was alone with her friemd, I do hope
we shall not disturb Mr. Vane.’

hemnds,"’

Lisin

they

shook

former

Idle-peoad |

“Nothing disturbs papa.” said Lou-
ise. “He will never think of noticing

such chits as we are Every old maid |
and widow in the village has tried to
marry him ever
died.”’
**How
Millie.

poor mamima

dare '[Ii-'_‘. pnt aid
] think the Joegisis
Iaw against second
Thev are wicked, sinfol; an o
civilization!”

“Of course they are,” =al
“But don’t worry, dariing.
ber that you are with me now."’

And the two callow
finttered into each er’'s arms, with
renewed vows of eternal friends! ip-

.
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Three months of happiness at Vane
Lodge followed. Miilie and Louise
read their favorite authors together,
and worked hideous Kensington scroens
and impozsible poriieres in®rewels.

And all this time neither she nor
Charley wrote a line to Mra. Beverly.

“Jam afraid they have discarded me,*?
said the poor lady. *l fear that they
never mean o forgive me," she added,
with a deep sigh.

"3!}' dear, don’'t ban -_'I()-,-n-f“
the squire. “Yon don't regret
marrisge, do you?'”
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can lorm no idea of the giant gorge.
There is oo one point in the valley, to
the writer's Kknow E"'{._',". whoere A porson

ilea of the territic

ueh has ;-r'.--!rn ol this wonder

can el such n vivie

of nature as from the final glimpse of
this trail down to the go below. You
are in a narrow, V-shap basin, a
ousand fest at your

and on vour left the round-

o, Just over whose orest

;'i:Li: AL el tears the famous creck
that & few rods farther on makes the
wildest, most toreitio, and - at the same
Limao 1 L antif onnd out into the
Ar and de down a never-ending

1y bl

wio into smoke,

into ribbons, thrust

1shed into erystal ol ts of anowy |
and sharpuess, full A

bows, sinsing ils own anthem

e Yosemite fall, while far below |

and winding

.l'llt‘tn\"

n pendulous

the Yosemite eroek at the foot
vor intls finding its wuy to the
Fhe valley Hoor from bere is

of, and the giant

¢ 5 walls rising
ther hand nearly perpendicularly

on o

make thoe zorge seem 10,04 feet  deep.
I'here na spot where the ecrandeur of
the Yosemite is so fully realized ns

from here, Strippesd of its  beautiful

vNever! said Mrs. Beverley, with a
- ]

| gleam of spirit.
*Negither do [I"

laughing.

| But one day Mr. Vane called his
daughter into his atudy, with a scrious
| face, and when she came out she was

drowned in tears, and fled straightway
to the haven of ber dearest friend’s
room.

*Darling!" eried Millie, “~what Is the
matter? Tell me, 1 beseech yvou.™

*The worst that could possibly hap-
pent’ eried Louise, tragieally. *“Papa
is going to marry again!"

Lillie crimsoned to the very roots of
ber hair.

“Heu told me so himselll'" said Louisa,
“] never stopped to ask him who it
was that was o desecrate our happy,
happy home, I just clasped my bhands
and eried, ‘Papx! and ran away, sob-
bing as i my beart would break. Ohb,
and 1 bad so twru:d that when [ was
married we could stay on here just the
same; but, with a stepmother, of
course, nothing will ever be the same.™

*You married, Louise!"" eried Millie.

“Didn’t he tell you? Butitounly
bappened this morning. Charley has
asked me to become his wife.”

“Bat,” faltered Millie, “if your step-
mother loved you velz much i "

“Fiddlesticks!" said Louise; *as if a
stepmother could love one! Ob, 1 hate
her already! And you, too, my poor
wounded gazelle, :“i!lu be dn& from

ou
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that it‘w't'll_h necessAry.

sald the squire

and soft hazv color i s ever-chang-
inr and marvelons stone cattines lost
n valley gone; ils |
a8 KW ywedd up i;}'
1 ut from hera h
Iy is, & terrific
chasm bound by jugg sranite pinna-
cles.  The ride up to the summit of the A
trail is to the last degroo It !
is in (disty rmiles, and the alti- :
tude above ibout 3,000
{eot.
: . i
1 arivie
in and out in a e :sl- v:'- .
of tobacco smoke, a wide,
vfortable figu of a man
n A » Wasen, |t groal when he
el (s 's own pipe
¥ m to tho "|l-,|'lu-’_“
he said in his later da hen at some
ealth resort he had « in the loeal
Fsculapias, * do ting vo  say,
but ye maun na tak away my pipe'’
When he was usher at Annam  be suf-
fered, as he alws ¥ {id, from '1}"—_7::-};-
sine.  He went [orty wmilés to consult a
doetor of ereat local fame, who told
him to stop smoking. He -l‘-}l]-i'r! ROV - 1
eral months, but it produced vo effect
o he took up his
gain. I ff::ll;-i," he
ns well bave put
long, hairy, bollow
jackass | met as to
y miles to consult that |
marck always smoked !
the infirmities of #
advasciasg svears compelled bim to T '-—j‘
excrcise g certain dis retion, but even
now Lhat he has passed Lis TOth birth-
duy be is rarely seen outside of oflicial
nours :‘ll‘)li .\;'!'.-'-'1 withott a h!l;_'#" por-
celain pipe, with its stem a vard long,
hanging ng lils walsteoat. It is
plain enough that tohaceo has been as-
sociated with some of the highest prac-
tical specuistion aind imarinative work X
which has been doue in the world sinee
t wns discovered, and if it could be
w to face with its enemies in
jnalified to sit in judgment
t would doubtless have a :
sny for itself Broaklven L
i —_—
Some Historical Information.
Following is an exact copy of a com-
position in history by a little 10-year-
old girl attending one of the secondary
schools of this v. The thoughts,
dates and punctuation and spelling all
prove that the little lady is endowed !
with striking originality:
HISTORY. 3
1. William Penn was born in Boston .

His father was a soap and i
and candle maker. Bot Willlam did
not like that trade. Then the Govern-
ment owned his father a large sum of
money, and when he died it was given
all to William Penn.  He was the first
white man who founded Pennsylvania.
He founded Pepnsvivania because His
name was William Penn. William Penn
joined the Quakers but his father did
not like it. And he discovered America
in the year 1452,

2. George Washington the first Presi-
dent of the United States, born in Vir-
gina in the year. When George was a
little boy he would never teil a lie. Be-
esuse he thought it was not nice. It
tis not nice nether. He studied all
kinds of things to be a President. h

3. Abraham Lincoln was bormn in
Wales in 1509. His father was a wool
comber, but Abraham did not like that
trade. Oue day Abnbamd mb,md—
ing on the railroad and a man !
ngne of Gituwe came behind him and

shot him. Thea be put ia '
it. But it was not oqdhi"g""

ia 1607,

44

he shot him on the : 3 .-y
; _.wm* i




